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distance    away,    and    faintly    smiled.   Her    smile    was
challenging and anxious.   He answered her bow, but couldT
not pass her by in silence,
" How are you getting on ? " he asked, imperceptibly
pulling on the reins, slowing the horses down from their
fast walking pace.
" Quite well, thank you, Gregor Pantalievich."
" How is it we haven't seen anything of you ? "
" I've been out in the fields. Fin struggling with the work
singlehanded."
Mishatka was sitting with Gregor in the wagon. Possibly
for that reason Gregor did not halt the horses, and did not
stop for further conversation. He had driven on several
yards when, hearing a caU, he turned. Aksinia was standing
by the fence.
" Are you staying long in the village ? " she asked,
agitatedly plucking the straps of a daisy.
" I'm off any day now."
By the way she hesitated for a second it was evident that
she wanted to ask something more. For some reason she
did not, but waved her hand and hurriedly walked on into
the commonland, not once looking back.